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CANDY

FOR

EVERYBODY

Mt‘ly l‘m mm

casnesinbRiaie

Largest and Finest Line

In the City, at

FOLSOM'S

1307 O STREET.

.["Wl! make a speclalty of eatering lce
Cream and Fruit lces for Balls, Parties,
Weddings, etc,, and can serve them in the
brick or by the quart on short notice at
reasonable prices, Fancy Cakes of a)|
Telephone orders
Call up so1.

kinds made to order.
recelve prompt attention.

SMALL &
WALLACE

Steam Laundry

4 SUPERIOR §
Worlk.

Custom -
We are especially well prepared to laun-
dry, Lace Curtains, Ladies Garments, Fine
Fabrics Ete, having special methods for
doing this work not only satisfactery in
appearance, but without injury to garments

as well.

Gentlemen's Shirts, Collars and Cufls,
and all kinds of Fine Staich work beautiful
done up. Give us a trial,

CALL AT

HALTER'S

Meat Market!

With your CASH, and get Good, Juicy
Meat at your own Price.

HBBML ) ol it ae e sinias el o a e eaiTe §
Beef Steak o LT Ty SR AU o8 be
Beef Roast, . . ....... ke
Boiling Beelf. | . vane pens e BB
Pork Steak, 6c
Roast Pork, . ... . ......... ] (Y
Sausage, .. yo i
Bacon,... .. . : ) LTS
Lard; . i...vane PR PR N Ry 6%¢c

Every Pound Guaranteed to contain
Sixteen Ounces,

Tenderloins and Rolls always on Hand.

Poor or sick people con call and get
meat for Nothing with an order from
Elder Howe,

We don't change our name every »ix
months, We are siill running under the
old name, and ave not'ashamed of it

Halter's Market,

216 North Tenth St Telephone 100,

Meat Delivered Anywhere in the Chy
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REVOLUTION'S GIANT.

JOHN CLARK RIDPATH'S ESTIMATE
OF THE COMTE DE MIRABEAU.

Character of the Great Hevolutlanist.
His Fince In the Ntates General and the
Assembly — Disastrous Consequences of
His Death,

(Oapyright. 11, by mh-n Proas Associn-

REATEST of
them all was Mira-
beau! We of this
age should have
seen him on that
firnt Saturday of
May, 170, as he
marched with the
800 delegntes to the
Hall of the Metius,
In Versailles, Itis
the day of the as
sembling of the
states general, to
begin the regener
ation of France,
and if of France,
then lhe wurid. Among those 800 drg':
tlen of the Third Estate no such ot
was there as Gabriel Honord Riquettl
de Mirnbeau, He was delegate from
Alx, where his previous life hmd been
notorious and unigue—a strange mix
ture of crime and generosity and as
piration. From his childhood he hud been
more likeone of the personsof an old Greek
tragedy than like a living man of the
Eighteenth century. Even as a boy his

ns were as thunder and lightning
roaring and striking In the forest, Hewas
perhaps the most uncontrolled and uncon:
trollable being of his age. Neither with
his own family nor with the people of his
provengal towncould he get on in any kind
of peace. He was always in rebellion amd
struggle and conflict,

The grandfather of Mirabesau was nick
oamed Old Sllverstock. Ho, too, hud been
a fighter of great fame. In one battle, at
the bridge of Casano, he stood and fought
until he was gnshed with twenty seven
saber wounds. Then falling In his place,
with a eamp kettle placed over his head by
one of his men, he Iny there while the cav
alry of Prince Eugene galloped back and
forth over him—Iay there, not to die, but
to get up and be the father of men, among
the rest of this Gabriel Riquetti,

Mirnbeau was born at Biguon, close to
Nemours, on the ith of Murch, 1740, He
was forty yeurs and two months old when
the states general convened. He was bat
tered and searred already by almost every
kind of violence and excess. Hoe had been
excorinted with the smallpox- disfigured
thereby till he became an object of loathing
even to his father, # man not unlike him-
self in temper. The father was the Mar
quis Victor de Mirnbean, und he fain
would have brought his son up to great-
ness.  But the latter wan, ns surly Carlyle
hus expressed it, the “roughest lion's
whelp ever littered of that rough breed,
It is in vain,” says he, “oh, marquis! This
cub, though thou flay him or slay him,
will not learn to dreaw in the dogeart of
political economy!"

All the early life of this man was n scene
of disorder and misery. What should he
do at length but marry Mlle. de Marng:
pane, u rich heiress of Alxt And what
then but rush ahewd, in spite of his own
resources and hers, nnd get into debt to
the extent of S00.000 livres—like a mad
man? The old murquis, his futher, said
he was mad, and swore to it, and procored
agninst bim a writ of lunacy, and had him
shut up, as n sort of stay ngainst his debus
Hersupon the eonraged Gabriel left Alx
and settled at Manosqne, antil, on we
count of s quurrel, he was imprisoned in
the castle of If.  That, oh, render, is n sig
nifleant name, that If! As though o man
should be jailed in a hypothesis! [/ you
can keep him there! [f he does not get
awny nnd become a deputy to the states
general and turn the world upside down!

But between this and that lie many epi-
sodes. The passions of Mirabesu drove
him us the cyclone drives the leaf, At
length, in Franche Comte, he made the ae
quaintance of the beautiful wife of the
president of the Parliament of Besancon,
Her name was Sophie de Ruffey, Marchion-

esa of Monler, 'ith her he fell in love,
a.lad she with him, and when the affair was
ot they fled to Holland., Cause was had
agninst him.  He was tried, convieted,
condemned, nud wis beheaded —that is, by
proxy. This i to say that the wise and
vindictive court had an efiey made of
Gnbriel, snd that was beheaded, but not he,
which would have been n more serious
mniter,

As the revolution came on the event

now returned to his native city —a fleld ex
netly suited for his stormy netivities, He
wottld fuin be u deleginte to the stites gener
al. Of course he wis now the Comte de Mirn
beau, & nobleman by bivth nud pnturval vep

tocrney of Provence would have none of
him  The nobles of the south spewed him

be elocted anybow., We will become one
of the Conumons, one of the Third Estate,
But in order to do this we must be engaged |
fu some industrinl pursuit. Therefore we
hire nn old warehouse und put up over the
door thisinseription, *Mirnbean, the Wool-
en Draper,” Bo we are an artisan, aod
when the election is held we ure the candi-
date of the Third Estute for Alx, snd are
elected, grently to the joy of the populace.
Thux st the stutes general was this extesor
tinary churncter pitted ngninst the aris-
tocrncy and the king.  Already in the pro-
cension he wus pointed out us the coming
leader. The snnrling old father had said of
him that be was nothing but reflex wnd
echo, composed of two clatteriug jowbones
#ud a vaoant hend,  Here, however, wo finil
it greatly diferent.  From the fest duy he
was leader of the grent assembly, He only

ship necessary to overawe and commmnil
such u body of men. As he took his seat

tate he glunesd ot the King, who sat In his
erown Jewels nnder the cunopy it the other
end of the hall, wod suid o those nbout
biin, *Behold the vietim nirendy ndorped?™

ln the gullery on the opposite side above,
pext to the wife of Montmorin, the minis
ter of forvign nfluirs, sat Germaine Necker,
afterwurd known to the world as Mme. de |
Studl.  SBle ennght n glance of Mirabenu,
polntsd Lim vut to the minister’s wife, and |

such a florce visaged Ciger nmong the Com
mons, Minw ,\ltmwrln fesponde | You
must not rejolee, for not only Fraouee shal!
wuffer for this but we ourselves”™  Pro
thuln words they were, too, for Mme, de
Mouvtmorin fell with oue of ber sons nnder
the gutllotive.  Another son was dirow ned
Her hushe i was Killed in the Beptenber
massacre, Her eldest daughter dicd in
Juil, and the youngest of u brosen hieart!
As for Mme. de Sw€l, she shall indesd re
jolve for w senson: it after thitr  ‘Fwenty
years of exile!

t On the Bist of Inst Jdanuney 1 was »

weemed to open to Mirnbenn—for he was |

resentative of the wristoerscy, but the nris i

out.  But that does not signify, for we will |

had fo him the daring and the native King: |

hundred yenrs since Mirnbonn  beeame
president of the national assembly. Al
rendy be bl become the King of men-—-
like Agamemnon,  Alrendy Franoe was in
the throes of that mighty revolution by
which nll things bhave been transformed
and made nnew,  Already from the orater
of the voleano vast masses of cinders and
lava were pouring forth foods of moltea
bitumen, clonds of sulphurous sinoke and
all the scorin of the Middle Ages. [n the
midst of the nniversal confusion and down
rushing of things it hnd become strangely
appurent that Miribena was the one man
who might still eontiol the vem pest,

By hix birth and antecedents he wan al-
led with the aristocracy, At the begin-
ning he was very fur from being n radiosl
revolutionist us it respected the monarchy,
Perhaps to the day of his death he waa
not convioved that the monnrehy muast go,
or thut even the King must go.  His attl
tude of hostilivy and im‘n!nr'nhln battle
with the ruling powers of France had boen
the result of the disparagement to which
he had been subjectad by his own order,
the nobility, But meanwhile bronder dem.
ovratie principles had taken possession of
his mind. e had become lﬂrufourully Kym-
pathetic with the Third Estate, and was
ready to declare with the most pronounoced
racdicnl that the French nation “consisted
of the Third Eatate without the nobility
or the clergy."

In this complexity of forees, putilng
back one party with one hand and the
other with the other, he went forward like
Samson, pulling up the very gnte posta of
power nidd becoming the autocrat of the
assembly and the reoplu of Franoe. The
court trembled before him, The clergy
were obsequions, Marle Antolnette, from
hating and deriding him, bhad sought an
interview, and was considering the ques-
tion of making him minister of state. The
commons looked to him with confidence
and applause. His name echoed around
Europe. When titles were abolished he
still would retain his. He would be called
Mirabenn nnd not the Citizen Riguettl
In the nssembly he said one day with in-
finite sarcusm. “You have now for three
days set nll Burope at oross purposes with
your Riguettd!™”

This tremendous ascendancy over France
and the revolution (tself Mirnbean re
talned to the day of his death, It enme to
be believed that the clond compelling Titan
vould really outride the storm, und when
It was known that the storm within him
was about to provall, that the terrible
surge nnd swell of his voleanic spiriv were
wbonut to break in Jdeath, n feeling of unl-
versal alarm pervaded wll cireles of socloty.
His prodigious activitics and burning pas:
stons hind st length conspired to do what
opposition and enmity, the hatred of man
and even the disgust of nature, had been
unable to necomplinh. He continuad in the
presidency of the nssembly for two months,
but in the Inst days of March, 170} it be
onme evident that the end wis nt hand,

But the prodigy was grentest st the lnst,
On the 2ith of the month Mirabean, on his
wity to the assembly hall, falnted and fell by
the romd. Meanwhile, though he presently
recovered himsell and went to his place,
finshes of lire—strange visionary gleams of
things nnseen to natural vision —began to
dart before his syes, and the roar of the
blomd river rose ever higher in his brain,
like the surge of an ocean. He seemed to
beburning up in the Aumes. His spoech
becnme wild and oot wholly of carth,
Phuntasmal specters entered bis room and
st about his bed,  His thoughts shot like
meteors noross the skies of memory aod
fmagination, “In my besrt,” suid he, “1
carry the death dirge of the French mon-
archy: the dend remains of it will now be
the spoll of the factions, '

Perceiving that Paris held her breath for
the event of his golog forth, and hearing
the cannon boom outside, hesaid, *“Is the
funernl of Achilles prepared already$"
Belf consclous and proud be was in the lnst
hour  His faculties lost nothing of their
“arilliumr} In the early dawn of April 8

he roused himself from bis sufferings and

COMTE DE MIRAREAL
gald chiworfully to hin physicinn, Cabanis:

“My friend, 1 <shnll die today, When one
has come 1o saeh n erisis there remains
only one thing to be done, that is, to be
perfmined, erowned with  fowers  and
sootheldl with musie, in order to enter
sweetly into that slumber  from  which
there is no nwaking." A friend supported
| his bead,  “Yes," sabd  he, “sapport that
hend I wonld | ecould begueanth v o
| thee.”  Agaln when the sun shone into his
room he sald, *If he is not God, he is nt
least Liiw cousin.”  Finully, when he hud
bogieed for opinm sod they would give him

none, he murmured, " Dormir, dormiv!" |

(""T'o sleep, 1o ulﬂ-p‘"

Behold the image of this mun—flerce in
his aspect, u veritable lion's whelp: heavy,
but not tall; conrse nod strong: & man of

fron, with Hguid fire tn his veins; n bhead |
and face to which he himself was fond of |

referring ns the hend and visage of a boar;

the fowm ns he spoke,  Opposed in the us
sembly he wis wont to say, “1 will show
[ them la hure"—that is, the Sonr's head,
meaning his own'  His hair woas an inide. |
scribable mass, growing thickly arouond

mane of llll Africun Lon than the e of a

‘ man. His voice was us the echo of thun
on the front bench reserved for the Third Es | der and bis oratory as the storm

Every
thiog bent or broke before it!

Mirabean's outgolng from lie let in all
the foods. (Chnos came rouring from every
hand, From chat day discord, tumult,
violence, nudacity and blood rashed swifuly
in and mixed and miongled in the arena.

tusks in his jaws that gleamed through

l

his brow, and fAung back more like the

| From that day the fate of the anelent mon: |

archy wis sealed.  From thatday Nepoleon
Bonapirte wus possible, Frony that day
the tiery vevolution must run its own wild |

furnince and the pegils of the future be

D o goerminate sod spring from the reno
vated soll of Prance,

Jouyn Crank Ripramm.,

The wife of a soldier and six times mar-

| rled fs the record of Mes. Cathierin » Resti-

mier, now in ciastody ut San P cdisen for
disturbluyg tie peuce.

More tolneeo is produced in Wisconsin
shan (n any other of the United Stutes
The crop of last year aggregnted nearly
4,000,000 nnds,

alruost shouted with delight at the ,..Igh[ of | eourse, mitil sovlety e born anew ont of |

I

EL

PORTICO GAVOTTE.

Used by permission of Hitchcock & MeCargo Publishing Co., New VYork.

By EDUARD HOLST.
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Telephone 176

oFFioK
1001, 0 Street,

Movmg Household Goods and Pianos a Specialty

PALAGE + STABLES.
FINEST

M St,

o

[LIVERY IN THE

Stylish Turnouts of All Kinds.

between lith and I12th.

Phone 432,

EILILMEYER & CO




